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Yours  in  Christ  and  Song 

JAMES  D.  VAUGHAN. 


May  this  book,,  through  the  influence  of  the  Holy  Spirit, 
bless  mankind  wherever  it  goes,  and  win  many  precious  souls 
for  Jesus,  is  my  prayer. 

THE  AUTHOR. 

"Sing  unto  the  Lord  a  new  song."— Bible. 


VOICES  FOR  JESUS. 


VOICES  FOR  JESUS. 


James  D.  Vaughan. 


1.  Voi-ces  for  Je  -  si 

2.  Voi-ces  for  Je  -  si 

3.  Voi-ces  for  Je  - 


re  all  the  sweet  songs,  Speaking  the  praise  that  to 
j  we’ll  use  in  His  name,  Striving  the  wayward  from 
s  we’ll  ev  -  er  em  -  ploy,  Singing  the  gos  -  pel  shall 
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Him  e’er  be-longs  ;  Glad  -  ly  we  join  in  His  wor  -  ship  be  -  low, 
sin  to  re-claim;  Seek-ing  to  com  -  fort  the  hope-less  and  sad, 
be  our  great  joy;  Then  when  the  days  of  our  earth-life  a>e  «’«»• 

-T— 


IT  IS  HERE  PM  SATISFIED. 


IT  IS  HERE  PM  SATISFIED.  Concluded. 


v  U  , 

1.  When  He  com-eth,  when  He  com  -  eth  To  makeup  His  jew -els.  All  His 

2.  He  will  gath  -  er,  He  will  gath  -  er,  The  gems  for  Hia  king-dom,  All  the 

3.  Lit  -  tie  chil-dren,  lit  -  tie  chil-dren,  Who  love  their  Re-deem  -  er,  Are  the 


No.  4.  THE  BEAUTIFUL  BANNER  OF  LOVE. 

Harriet  E.  Jones.  James  D.  Vaughan. 


P 


1.  0  beau-ti  -  ful  ban-ner  for  mor-tals  unfurled,  A  ref-uge  of  safety  for 

2.  It  waves  for  the  wea-ry,  the  sin-sick  and  sad,  While  marching  beneath  it  the 
3.0  ban-ner  of  crimson,  the  ho-ly  and  blest,  Be-neath  it  is  safety  and 
4.  0  shel-ter  of  beau-ty  till  cross  is  laid  down,  So  sweetly  up-lift-ing  to 


-fi-f— 1  - — I  -*— = - r  - r  f  f  f 

lore; .  0  beau-ti -ful  ban-ner  < 

ban-ner  of  love,  0  beau-ti  -  ful,  beau-ti  -  i 

u 

:ul  ban-ner  of  li 

.  For  all  it  is 
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No.  5.  THE  CROWN  OF  GLORY  SHALL  BE  MINE. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr.  A.  J.  Show  alter. 
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bat  -  tie  here  is  o’er, There’s  a  crown  of  glo  -  ry 
more  can  be  compared  With  the  crown  of  glo  -  ry 
He  has  said  “Well  done,”  Place  the  crown  of  glo  -  ry 
in  the  Fa-ther-land  Wear  the  crown  that  fadeth 

_ 

there  for  me. 

by  and  by.  0  the  crown  of 
on  my  head, 
not  a  -  way. 

Tty- 
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No.  6.  FAREWELL. 

"May  God’s  blessings  attend  all  my  pupils  and  co-laborere  everywhere,  and  all  m 
in  heaven,  is  my  prayer.”— J.  P.  L. 

J.  P.  L. 


1.  The  time  has  come  that  we  must  part,  That  we  must  say  “Fare-well,” 

2.  ’Tis  sad  to  part  with  those  we  love,  Yet  du  -  ty  calls  a  -  way ; 

3.  Then,  O  dear  friends,  let’s  always  be  To  oth-ers  kind  and  true! 

...1;  »,J.  .  .  fr 


ONE  DAY  AT  A  TIME. 


1.  One  day  at  a  time  to  car  -  ry  the  croiff,  To  bear  it  for 

2.  One  day  at  a  time,  a  du  -  ty  for  each,  Some  lives  we  may 

3.  One  day  at  a  time,  the  prom-ise  is  sweet,  His  grace  is  suf - 

4.  One  day  at  a  time,  new  les-sons  to  learn,  Tho’  hand  sore-ly 


— 1 — I  ■,  u  -  ;  * 

Je  -  bus  thro’  per-il  and  loss ;  To  win  liv-ing  jewels  to  wear  in  the 
sweeten ,  some  heart  we  may  teach;  And  no  bet  -  ter  bless-ings  moments  can 
fi  -  cieut  for  tri-als  we  meet;  Tho’  stormy  the  waves  and  thorn-y  the 
wounded  the  pag-  es  will  turn;  He’ll  show  us  rich  grace,  much  more  than  we 


 ■  u  '  "  1  '  r  1  v 

crown,  The  Master  will  give  when  the  cross  is  laid  down, 
bring  Than  off’ring  our  serv-ice  to  Je-sus,  our  King.  One  day  at  a 
way,  He  still  will  ap-por-tion  thy  strength  ev’ry  day. 
ask,  We’ll  break  in-to  day  in  the  midst  of  the  task. 


i  \  'y  st  y  'ih  h  IT  ^  £  C  *  *  C 

time,  as  upward  we  climb, ^ .  .Till  sweetly  the  hells  ring  the  heavenly 
.-»5»3g:  :p:  g: 
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ilime;  One  day  at  a  time,  till  sunsets  are 

:g:  ^ 


)’er,  Till  cloudless  the 
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OVER  ON  THE  GOLDEN  SHORE. 

A.  J.  Showalter. 


1.  Tho’  dark  the  night  of  sin  and  sor-row  here  be-low,  ’Twill  all  be 

2.  Tho’  storm-clouds  gather  and  the  rag  -  ing  bil-lows  roll,  ’Twill  all  be 

3.  Un  -  furl  the  sails  and  raise  the  roy-al  standard  high, ’Twill  all  be 


i  the  gold  -  en  shore;  Then  press  on  brave  -  ly,  ev  - 
i  the  gold-  en  shore ;  No  earth-born  tem-pest  can  o’er  - 
i  the  gold  -  en  shore  ;  In  that  blest  bar  -  Dor  we  shall 


ate 


Safe 


sing  -  ing  as  you  go,  ’Twill  all  he 
whelm  the  trusting  soul,  ’Twill  all  be 
an-chor  by  and  by,  ’Twill  all  be 


i  the  gold  -  en  shore. 
l  the  gold  -  en  shore, 
t  the  gold  -  en  shore. 


No.  9.  MY  KEEPER  NIGHT  AND  DAY. 

E.  E.  Hewitt.  Samuel  W.  Beazlet. 


1.  The  word  of  my  Fa-ther  ia  as  -  sur-ance  sweet  to  me,  He’ll  lead  and  up- 

2.  The  bright  stars  He  numbers  as  they  cir  -  cle  in  the  sky,  The  flow’rs  in  the 

3.  I’ll  trust  in  my  Sav-iour  when  temptation’s  ’round  me  throng,  He’ll  give  me  the 


hold  me  where-so  -  ev  -  er  I  maybe;  By  faith  I  will  fol-  low  where  His 
val  -  ley  grow  be-neath  His  watchful  eye;  My  needs  He  re-mem-bers  and  pro  - 
vie  -  t’ry,  for  the  weak  in  Him  are  strong,  Till,  bright  in  His  glo-ry,  I  shall 


all  the  way;  He’s  promised  to  go  with  me;  “Fear  not,”  I  hear  Him  say 


No.  JO.  I  AM  GOING  HOME  TO  GLORY. 

Habriet  E.  Jones.  James  D.  Vaughan. 


1.  I  am  dwell -ing  in  th< 

2.  Lo,  my  sins  He  has  foi 

3.  When  the  bil  -  lows  rise  a  ■ 

4.  I  can  bear  the  earth-ly 

>  snn-shine  with  my  bless  -  ed  Lord  and  3av-iour, 

•  -  giv  -  en,  they  are  bur-ied  in  love’s  fountain, 

■  round  me,  lo,  my  Pi  -  lot  is  be  -  side  me, 
bur  -  dens  till  my  dear  Re-deem-  er  calls  me, 

-Trf-I*  i*  1  * !  I* 
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I  AM  GOING  HOME  TO  GLORY.  Concluded. 
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I  will  sing  re-demp-tion’s  sto  -  ry,  I 


'  rjTr 

When  He  takes  me  up  to  glo  -  ry  by  and  by  (by  and  by). 


No.  II.  GONE  TO  THE  BEAUTIFUL  LAND. 


- L  '■»  -11-  5  -#--2£  •«>  r-- 

1  glo-rioua  to  share — Gone  to  the  beau-ti  -  ful  land,  Gone  with  the  an  -  { 

part-ing  ne’er  chill — Gone  to  the  beau-ti  -  ful  land,  Gone  with  the  an  -  { 
I  meet  on  that  shore — Gone  to^  the^beau-ti  ^  f uUand,  Gone  with  the  an  -  j 

;el  band, 
rel  band. 

;el  band. 
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No.  12.  OUR  LORD'S  RETURN  TO  EARTH  AGAIN. 

J.  M.  K.  Acts  1:9, 10, 11.  J.  M.  Kibk. 

■hr-- LK  K  K  £r£db=|. 
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1.  I  am  watch-ing  for  the  com-ing  of  the  glad  mil  -  len  -  nial  day, 

2.  Je  -  sus’  com-ing  back  will  be  the  an-swer  to  earth’s  sorrowing  cry, 

3.  Yes,  the  ran-somed  of  the  Lord  shall  come  to  Zi  -  on  then  with  joy, 

4.  Then  the  sin  and  sor  -  row,  pain  and  death  of  this  dark  world  shall  cease, 

-9  ' 


When  our  bless-ed  Lord  shall  come  and  catch  his  wait-ing  Bride  a-way;  0  my 
For  the  knowl-edge  of  the  Lord  shall  fill  the  earth,  and  sea,  and  sky;  God  shall 
And  in  all  His  ho  -  ly  moun-tain  noth-ing  hurts  or  shall  destroy;  Perfect 
In  a  glo-rious  reign  with  Je-  sus  of  a  thou-sand  years  of  peace;  All  the 


heart  is  filled  with  rapture  as  I  la  -  bor,  watch  and  pray,  For  our  Lord  is  coming 
take  a-way  all  sick-ness  and  the  suff ’rer’s  tears  will  dry.lVhcB  our  Saviour  shall  come 
peace  shall  reign  in  ev-’ry  heart,  and  love  without  al  -  loy,  Aft-er  Je-sus  shall  come 
earth  is  groaning,  cry-ing  for  that  day  of  sweet  release,  For  our  Je  -  sus  tc 

*-  .  J  js,  j.  J* .. 


D.  S.-will  be  bound  a  thousand  years ,  we’U  hare  no  tempter  then.  After  Jesus  shall  come 


back  to  earth  a-gain.  0  o 

urLord  is  coming  back  to  earth  a-gain, 

^  is  com-ing  back  to  earth  again, 

u-  v—v  y  'f- 

L- ^ - 

back  to  earth  a-gam. 

— £-j fe  -K ~ .  . »•* 

Yes,  our  Lord  is  coming 

back  to  earth  a-gain,  Sa-tan 

.  g  ■  -F-  -F  - 

is  com-ing  back  to  earth  a-gain, 

Copyright,  1894,  by  Myland  &  Kirk.  Use< 
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No.  J3.  THERE'LL  BE  JOY  FOR  THE  REAPERS. 


Geo.  W.  Sebren. 


1.  ’Tis  the  har- vest  time,  and  the  fields  are  white, There’ll  be  joy  for  the 

2.  Will  you  la  -  bor  now,  gath’ring  in  the  grain,  There’ll  be  joy  for  the 
3  Soon  the  har-vest  days  shall  for-e’er  be  past,  There’ll  be  joy  for  the 


reap-ers  by  and  by!  Gath-er  in  the  grain  while  the  sun  shines  bright, 
reap-ers  by  and  by  1  In  that  bliss-ful  home  you  re-ward  shall  gain, 
reap-ers  by  and  by !  And  the  reap-ers  shall  have  a  crown  at  last, 


SEEKING  A  MANSION. 


1.  Thro’  trou-bles  and  tri  -  als  and  ills  that  be  -  fall.  As  on  -  ward  a 


pil-grim  I  move;  Thro’  darkness  and  snn-shine,  temptations  and  all,  I’m 

Pi  -  lot  I  have;  I’ll  trust  in  my  Sav-  ionr  and  fol  -  low  the  right,  While 

Sav-iour  I  love;  In  Him  I  am  trust-ing — there’s  nothing  to  fear,  While 

Je-susto  love;  I’m  go  -  ing  to  glo  -  ry,  the  Christian’s  blest  home — A 


seeking  a  mansion  a  -  hove.  Pm  seek -ing  a  man-sion  a  -  hove, . 

seeking  a  mansion  a  -  hove. 

seeking  a  mansion  a  -  hove.  a  man-sion  a  -  hove, 


I’m  seek-ing  a  man-sion  a  -  hove; .  I’m-  on  my  way  homeward  to 

a  man-sion  a-bove; 


a  man  -  sion  a  -  hove. 


Copyright,  1908,  by  S.  J.  Oslin.  Used  by  per. 


No.  15.  Nearer  My  Home  in  Heaven. 


Jennie  Wilson.  James  I).  Vaughan. 

1.  When  fall-eth  the  shades  of  eve-ni 

2.  I’m  near-er  the  welcome  freec 

3.  I’m  near-er  the  lustrous  mon 

4.  I’m  near-er  the  song  re-deeme 

:j  i  ^ 

ng,  This  tho’t  sweet-ly  comes  to  me :  I’m 
lorn,  From  we%-ri-some  strife  and  care  ;  No 
ling  That  fol-lows  death’s  lone-ly  night-, ^je 

A  ones  Who’re  singing  with  joy  un-told;  I’m 

■ 
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near-er  my  home  in  hear  -en  That  waits  o’er  the  si  -  lent  sea. 

sor  -  row  or  pain  of  earth-life  Can  en  -  ter  the  inan-sions  there, 

long  on  my  soul’s  glad  vi  -  sion  Will  dawn  its  un  -  fad-ing  light, 

near-er  the  throne  of  Je  -  sns,  Where!  shall  his  .  face  be -hold. 


I’m  near-er  the  ho  -  ly  ci  -  ty  Up -on  the  e  -  ter  -  nal  shore; 


CotJrielit,  1900,  bj  Juno  D.  Vang  ban. 


No.  16.  WILL  THE  GATES  OPEN  FOR  ME? 


No.  17.  RESTING  IN  JESUS'  ARMS. 


Adalyn.  A.  J.  Showalter. 


. a_ 1 

REFKAIP 
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child  doth  hold,  I  am  sheltered  in  Je  -  sus’  fold, 
bears  a  -  way,  For  I  take  them  to  Him  each  day.  I  am 
bid  -  ing  place  Than  in  Je-sus’,  my  Lord’s,  embrace, 
wings  of  love,  To  those  mansions  prepared  a-bove. 

..  -w  1  - .  -w-  -Ft  •  ~  -F-  o  , Is  J 

rest-ing  in 

ho  waiter.  Used  by  per, 
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No.  18.  SOUL  OF  MINE,  LOOK  UP. 


SOUL  OF  MINE,  LOOK  UP.  Concluded. 


No.  20.  'TIS  ENOUGH  FOR  ME. 

“For  the  kingdom  of  God  is  not  meat  and  drink;  but  righteousness,  and  peace. 

and  ioy  in  the  Holy  Ghost.”— Rom.  14:  17. 

Affectionately  dedicated  to  my  wife,  il 


1.  To  thehan'dof  Je-suooi 

2.  Here,  the  grace  that  I  am  needing,  ne,  my  nungry 

3.  Such,  my  soul,  He  is  sup-ply-ing,  As  all  oth  -ers  are  de-ny-ing, 

4.  I  would  not  this  peace  surrender,  No,  for  all  the  world  can  tender, 

„  „  . .  . . .  ,r.  ft  ft  r. 


linging.  And  salvation’s  sto-ry  sing-ing", 
leeding,  He,  my  hungry  soul  is  feeding, 


s-r 


peace  be-yond  all  measure,  To  pos-sess  'such  glo  -  ry  treas-ure, 
am  con-tent  in  liv  -  ing  On  the  food  that  He  is  giv  -  ing, 
joy  that’s  nev-er  ceas-ing,  But  is  ev  -  er-more  in-creas-ing, 
hand  of  Je  -  bus  clinging,  I  would  go,  this  sto  -  r_v^  sing-ing, 


•  ’Tis .  enough  forme!.. 

e-nough  _  enough  for  me! 


Copyright,  1908,  by 


'TIS  ENOUGH  FOR  ME.  Concluded. 


Lowell  Mason. 


1.  Work,  for  the  night  is 

2.  Work,  for  the  night  is 

3.  Work,  for  the  night 


I  1/  P  I 

com  -ing,  Work  thro’ the  morning  hours;  Work,  while  the 

i  -  ing,  Work  thro’  the  sun  -  ny  noon;  Fill  brightest 
i  -  ing,  Un  -  der  the  sun  -  set  skies;  While  their  bright 


No.  22.  IN  THE  SUNSHINE  OF  HIS  LOVE. 

63  K0WE-  _  Wjf.  J.  K I  UK  PATRICK. 


o  Kr,ear  may  be  the  scene  before  me,  clouds  may  hide  the  blue  above,  And  a- 
2.  W ho  could  sigh  for  fleeting  pleasures,  wealth,  or  fame,  or  world-ly  joys?  Who  could 
3.0  ye  wea  -  ry,  troubled  brothers,  O  ye  burdened  ones  and  sad,  In  the 

..-w~  ^  -  NS 


round  me  waves  of  sin  and  doubt  may  roll,  I  am  rest -ingin  the 
fal*  a.  fajtb-ful  child  of  God  to  prove  Aft  -  er  list-’ning  to  the 
j  w cease  to  rove;  Here  is  peace amlhere is 


sunshine  of  my  dear  Redeemer’s  love,  And  His  ten -der  voice  is 
mu -sic  of  the  lov- mg  Saviour’s  voice?  Aft- er  rest-ing  in  the 
safe  -  ty,  here  your  spir  -  its  shall  be  glad;  Come,  and  rest  with-in  the 


IN  THE  SUNSHINE  OF  HIS  LOVE.  Concluded. 


ft"*  hJ-T-fc  S,  ,» 

Here  where  safe  -  ly  I  mav  hide  S frail  my  hap  -  py  soul  &-  bide, 

:•:&  g- 

V  St*  S  T 

m  I  -H~r 

Sweet  -  ly  rest  -  ing  in  the  sun-shine  of 

^rri  r 

His  love . 

the  sunshine  of  His  love. 

d  d  3  p y  I - - '1 

No.  «.  I  HAVE  NO  MOTHER. 

Arbby  J.  J.  Smith.  Arr.  by  John  McPheeston.^ 

/I  hear  the  low  winds  sweeping  Thro’  ev  -  ’ry  bush  and  tree  1 

1-  \  Where  my  dear  mother’s  sleep-ing,  A;  -  way  from  home  and  me.  / 

r  I  see  the  pale  moon  shin-ing  On  mother’s  white  tomb-stone,  1 

2-  l  The  rose-bush ’round  it  twin-ing,  It’s  just  like  me,  a -lone./ 

i  My  life  is  O  so  lone  -  ly,  My  heart  is  troub-led  sore,  | 


j  Her  dear  -  est  pres-ence  on  -  ly  Could  make  me  w 


,  (J _  -  - 

'  \  “My  loved  ones,  I 
.  f  Come  no^-  — 

*'  /  And  join 


the  hour  of  part-iug,  She  said 

- t  am  dy  -  ing,  We  must  in  heav-en  meet. 

-phan  children,  Who  sor  -  row  here  be-low: 
a  prom-ise,  That  you’ll  to  glo  -  ry 


»} 


D.  C. — Cold  In  the  grave  she’s  deep -ing,  I  have  no  moth -i 

It’s  just  like  me  a-  weep-  ing,  1  have  no  moth  - 1 

The  sa  -  cred  tie  is  bro  -  ken,  I  have  no  moth  - 1 

And  there  we'll  live  to-geth-er,  Where  part  -  ing  is  r 

We’ll  go  and  live  with  moth  -er,  Where  part  -  ing  is  i 


Tears  from  my  eyes  are  flow -ing,  And  sor  -  row  shades  my  brow, 
It’s  just  like  me  a  weep  -  ing,  Cold  dew-drops  damp  my  brow, 
She’s  gone  from  me  to  heav-en,  Deep  sor  -  row  shades  my  brow, 
O  yes  I’ll  meet  you,  moth- er,  On  that  e  -ter-nal  shore, 
Then  when  our  ia  -  bor’s  end  -  ed,  And  time  shall  be  no  more, 


JESUS  SAID  SO. 


r 


No.  24. 


No.  25.  WHEN  I  LIE  ON  MY  PILLOW  TO-NIGHT. 


W.  L.  T.  (Good  as  a  Quartet.)  Will  L.  Thompson. 


1.  When  I  lie  on  my  pil-low  to  -  night, .  I’ll  re-mem-ber  the 

2.  When  I  lie  on  my  pil-low  to  -  night, .  Vain  glo-rieB  all 

3.  When  I  lie  on  my  pil-low  to  -  night .  Should  an  an -gel  come 


to-night, 


wrong  and  the  right; .  Ev-’ry  deed  of  to-day)  Ev-’ry 

fad  -  ed  from  sight; .  Tho’I’mwea-ry  with  care  Too 

thro’  the  dim  light .  And  to  me  should  say:  “Come, 


tho’t  gone  a-stray,  Ev  -’ry  time  I’ve  been  tempted  and  failed  to  say  “Nay,”  I'll  re  - 
heav  -  y  to  bear.  If  my  work  has  been  useful  that  oth-ers  may  share,  I  shall 
dreamer,  a- way,  Your  life  has  been  spent,  you’re  no  longer  to  stay,”  Do  I 


call  in  the  still  of  the  night,  When  I  lie  on  my  pil-low  to  -  night, 

feel  in  my  heart  I’ve  done  right,  And  I’ll  rest  on  my  pil-low  to  -  night, 

know  that  my  end  would  be  right,  As  I  lie  on  my  pil-low  to  -  night? 


THE  TIDE  IS  ROLLING  HIGH. 


2.  In  _  ,  _ _ _  _ _ _ _ _ ^ 

3.  With  verse  andsong,  with  sermon  grand,  We  will  this  tide  aug-ment,’ 

4.  The  gos- pel  tide  is  roll-ing  high,  The  vic-t’ry  so —  - 


The  world  to  Christ  is  drawing  nigh,  On  this  greatgos  -  pel  tide. 
This  gos-pel  tide  shall  soon  flow  free,  E’en  all  the  world  a-round. 
Till  ev  -  ’ry  na  -  tion,  ev-’ry  land,  Shall  un  -  to  God  re -pent. 
Then  pilgrims  who  for  heav-en  sigh,  Will,  shouting,  homeward  come. 


Tis  roll-ing  high  (’tis  rolling  high), ’tis  rolling  high  (’tis  “ling  high), 
The  tide  is  roll-ing  high,  the  tide  is  rolling  high. 


THE  TIDE  IS  ROLLING  HIGH.  Concluded. 


The  gos-pel  tide .  is  rolling  high! . . 

The  goe-pel  tide  is  rolling  high  (is  roll-ing  high)! 


No.  27.  LONG  AGO  IN  OLD  JUDEA. 

Mrs.  M.  J.  Bhtlk.  J.  H.  Fillmore. 


u 

1.  Long  a -go,  in  old  Ju-de-a,  By  the  shores  of  Gal  -  i  -  lee, 

2.  Now  no  more,  in  old  Ju-de-a,  Je  -  sus  walk-eth  by  the  sea, 

3.  O  -  ver  there,  be-yond  death’s  billows,  Eyes  of  faith  can  plainly  see 


Je  -  sus  spake  un  -  to  the  fish-ers,  ‘  ‘Leave  your  nets  and  follow  me. 
But  He  call  -  eth,  ev  -  er  call-eth,  “Who  will  come  and  fol-low  me? 
The  bright  mansions  where  He  promised  All  His  followers  should  be. 


Still  there  comes  the  blessed  sto-ry,  Peal-ingthro  the  a-gesdim, 
Come  to  Je  -  sus — time  may  tarnish  Many  a  dream  of  beauty  fair; 
Let  us  heed  the  gos-pel  sto-ry,  Peal-ingthro’  the 


Who  of  you  will  leave  your  pleasures,  Take  your  cross  and  follow  Him? 
What  He  of  -  fers  fad-eth  nev-er— Life  e-ter  -  nal  o  - ver  there. 
“Je  -  sus  loves  vou!  died  to  save  you!  Give  up  all,  and  fol-low  Him. 


OVER  THE  JASPER  SEA. 


r 


No.  28. 


James  D.  Vaughan 


1.  0  -  ver  the  Jas  -  per  sea,  Far  from  all  ills  a  way: 

“•  X  '  ver  ,  .  ‘  Per  8ea>  Doubtings  and  fears  all  past, 
a.  U  -  ver  the  Jas  -  per  sea,  Nothing  our  bliss  to  mar 

4.  O- ver  the  Jas -per  sea,  Nev  -  er  a  -  gain  to  sail,’ 

-  qg  g:  ^ p: 


jj)  Jrjj. - j - v— j — I - 1 - r- -v — w  i>,  |  h 

-g.  -J. 

^ ~r  o 

Dur-  ing 
Nev  -  er 
Mak-ing 
Shar-ing 

a  storm  to 
the  land-ing 
e  -  ter  -  nal  - 

-  ty, 
be, 
free, 

•  Jfc. 

There  with  the  saints  to 
Nev  -  er  a  chill  -  ing 
Pass-ing  the  gates,  a  - 
Pleas-ures  that  nev  -  er 

stay. 

blast. 

& 

V  'j 

~t~  r  5 

PF 

i '  i 

O-ver  the  sea,  o  -  ver  the  sea,  O  -  ver  the  Jas-per  sea, 

-  pTq -■ 


Never  to  say  fare  -  well;  Where  the  bright  angels 

farewell=  angels  dwell, 


That  is  the  home  for  me,  for  me,  O  ■  ver  the  Jas-per  sea  ^ .... 

J asper  sea. 

- [f^1  .  .  ,  ,  iJj. 


REPEAT  THE  SWEET  STORY. 


No.  29. 

J.  Owen  Long.  j-  Owen 

1.  Repeat  the  sweet  story  of  Je  -  sus,  I’m  longing  to  hear  it  once  more;  Tho’ 

2.  0  tell  the  sweet  story  of  Je  -  sus,  The  won-der-fnl  Saviour  of  men;  Re - 

3.  0  tell  me  the  wonderful  sto  -  ry  Of  Him  who  is  mighty  to  save;  Who 

4.  0  tell  of  His  kingdom  in  glo  -  ry,  The  land  of  the  pure  and  the  blest,  Where 


GATHER  THE  HARVEST. 


1.  “Go  ye,  and  work  in  the  harvest  to-day,  ”  Christ  is  call  -  ing  tbee; 

2.  Go  out  and  gath-er  the  swift-falling  grain,  Much  there  is  to  do; 

3.  Gather  .  in  souls  for  the  heaven-  ly  home,  Of  its  glo-  ries  tell ; 


No.  31. 


.  GOLDEN  HOURS  ARE  PASSING  BY. 


J  D.  T.  "III.  night  coraeth  whan  no  m.n  cm  work.”— St.  Jno.  9:  (.  JAS.  D.  VAUGHAN. 


L  Christians,  as  -we  jour-ney  on-ward,  To  a  home  be-yond  the  sky, 

2.  All  a-round  you  men  are  dy  -  ing;  Don’t  you  hear  their  plaintive  cry? 

3.  There  are  ma  -  ny  precious  loved  ones  Sinking  down  in  sin  to  die; 

4.  Are  you  waiting  for  the  summons  That  shall  call  you  up  on  high? 


Are  you  work-ing  for  the  Mas-ter?  Golden  hours  are  pass-ing  by. 
Will  you  tell  them  of  the  Sav-iour?  Golden  hours  are  pass-ing  by. 
Will  you  hast-en  to  (heir  res-  cue?  Golden  hours  are  pass-ing  by. 
Are  you  read  -  y  for  the  judgment?  Golden  hours  are  pass-ing  by. 


Gold-en  hours  are  pass-ing  by,  Gold  -  en  hours  are  pass-ing  by; 


In  the  name  of  Christ  go  for-ward,  Golden  hours  are  passing  by. 


Copyright,  : 


No.  32.  DON'T  PASS  BY  ON  THE  OTHER  SIDE. 


DON’T  PASS  BY  ON  THE  OTHER  SIDE.  Concluded. 


HEAVEN  IS  NOT  FAR  AWAY. 


HEAVEN  IS  NOT  FAR  AWAY.  Concluded. 


No.  35. 

Chas.  Wkslby. 


SPRING.  C  M. 


L.  C.  Everett. 


1.  For  -  ev  -  er  here  my  rest  shall  be,  Close  to  Thy  bleed  -  ing  side ; 

2.  My  dy  -  ing  Sav  -  iour  and  my  God,  Fountain  for  guilt  and  sin, 

3.  Wash  me,  and  make  methus  Thine  own;  Wash  me,  and  mine  Thou  art; 

4.  Th’  a-tone-ment  of  Thy  blood  ap  -  ply,  Till  faith  to  sight  im-prove. 


This  all  my  hope,  and  all  my  plea,  For  me  the  Sav -'iour  died. 
Sprinkle  me  ev  -  er  with  Thy.blood,  And  cleanse  and  keep  me  clean. 
Wash  me,  but  not  my  feet  a  -  lone,  My  hands,  my  head,  my  heart. 
Till  hope  in  full  fru  -  i  -  tion  die,  And  all  my  soul  be  love. 


J.  B.  Herbert. 


No.  36.  HOW  THE  LORD  BLESSES  ME. 

Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


No.  37.  GOING  HOME  TO  HEAVEN. 

Priscilla  J.  Owens.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


mm? 


-i 

1.  I’m  go  -  ing  home  to  heaven,  bright  heaven,  sweet  heav-en,  Tho’  the  pathway 

2.  My  hopes  are  fixed  on  Je  -  sns,  my  Sav  -  iour,  my  Sav  -  ionr.  For  His  love  un  - 

3.  0  Christian  friends, be  faithful,  be  faith -fnl,  be  faith -fnl,  Ma-ny  trib- n  - 


TT 


lies  thro’  dark-ness  and  the  grave;  My  sins  are  all  for-giv-en,  for  - 
changing  thro’ long  years  I’ve  known;  I’m  sure  He’ll  keep  me  ev  -  er,  for  - 
la  -  tions  in  our  path  may  lie,  But  we’ll  go  on  re  -  joic  -  ing,  re  - 


Tt  b  \  fr-i^ 


giv-en,  for-giv-en,  For  His  pre-cions  sake  who  died  my  soul  to  save, 
ev  -  er  and  ev  -  er.  Till  I  kneel  in  won-d’ring  joy  be  -  fore  His  throne, 

joic-ing,  re -joic -ing,  For  we  know  a  crown  a -waits  us  by  and  by. 

. I*  >  .  .  . 


D.  S. — ev  -  er,  for  -ev-  er.  And  the  peace  of  God  shall  < 


Copyright,  1008,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick.  Used  by  per. 


No.  38. 


WE  SHALL  SEE  HIM. 


“We  shall  see  him  as  he  is.”— 1  John  3: 2. 


No.  39. 

L.  H.  Jams 


NIGHT  WITH  EBON  PINION. 


J.  P.  Powell. 


1.  Night  with  ebon  pin  -  ion  Brooded  o’er  the  vale; 

2.  Smit-ten  for  of -fens  -  es  Which  were  not  His  own, 

3.  Ab  -  ba,  Father,  Path-er!  If  indeed  it  may, 


All  aronnd  was  si  -  lent, 
He,  for  our  transgressions, 
Let  this  cup  of  an-guish 


Save  the  night-wind’s  wail,  When  Christ,  the  Man  of  sor  -  rows,  In  tears,  and 
Had  to  weep  a  -  lone;  No  friend  with  words  of  com  -  fort,  Nor  hand  to 

Pass  from  me,  I  pray;  Yet,  if  it  must  be  suf  -  fered  By  me,  Thine 

...  ■- 


sweat,  and  blood.  Prostrate  in  the  gar  -  den,  Raised  His  vc - 

help  was  there,  When  the  Meek  and  Low  -  ly,  Hum-bly  bowed  in  pray’r. 
on  -  ly  Son,  Ab  -  ba,  Fa-ther,  Fa  -  ther!  Let  Thy  will  be  done. 


No.  40.  PRECIOUS  DAYS  ARE  PASSING  BY. 


PRECIOUS  DAYS  ARE  PASSING  BY.  Concluded. 


"  '  1  F -?T 

in  the  nar-row  road?  Shall  we  reach  his  blest  a-bode  Up  on  high,  by  and  by? 


No.  41.  WHAT  WILL  YOU  DO  WITH  JESUS? 

Jerome  McCaoley.  James  D.  Vaughan. 


1.  Je-sus  is  standing  in  Pi-late’s  hall,  Friendless,  forsaken,  betrayed  by  l.., 

2.  Je  -  sus  is  standing  on  tri  -  al  still,  You  can  be  false  to  Him  if  you  will; 

3.  Will  you  your  cru  -  ci  -  fied  Lord  de  -  ny,  Or  will  you  scorn  from  His  foes  to  fly, 

4.  Je  -  sus,  I  give  Thee  my  heart  to-day,  Glad-ly  I’ll  fol-low  Thee  all  the  way. 


Do  you  not  hear  His  sweet,  ten  -  der  call?  Come  un  -  to  Him 

You  can  be  faith-ful  thro’  good  or  ill,  What  will  you  do  to  -  day? 

Dar-  ing  for  Je  -  sus  to  live  and  die?  What  will  you  do  to  -  day? 

Till  I  am  safe  in  that  home  for  aye,  This  will  I  do  to  -  day. 

~  ~  A.   A  * - £r- 


~V  ~U — ?“~T?  7~ 


~v  r 
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No.  42.  THE  COMING  OF  THE  KINGDOM. 

E.  R.  Latta.  _  I 

Emmett  8.  Dean. 


1.  I’m  long-ing  for  the 

2.  I’m  long-ing  for  the 

3.  I’m  long-ing  for  the 


of  the  king-dom  to  my 
of  the  king-dom  to  the 
of  the  king-dom  nev  -  er 


ON  THE  OTHER  SIDE. 


45.  THE  WHOLE  WIDE  WORLD  FOR  JESUS. 

Will  L.  Thompson. 


hfllp  wi r? o  f/M.  T  „  _ t  a 


:  Th”:sa.';st}rr.;  «** 

3.  The  whole  wide  world  for  Je  •  euai  I..  8£2%L 


all  the  louth*S^IslMdsf'ToIChhi^s^princei  ’  ^‘e  wiole  wide  world  for 

0U^_«  WatC^°^_  tonei^i’^>^ol?wid#8wo»M  far* 


mountains^ hro’  Per-sia’s  land  of  blooL  £he  Cn?  ‘  ci  -  «ed  shall 

Je-aus,  Wlth  p.y,the8ong°wfe>i^  A^^^th 


whole  wide  world  for  Je-sus!  ra  ...  ,  — 

In  -  dia’s  vales  and  mountains  Thrr.>  p8  °U.r  cryj  shall 

whole  wide  world  for  Je-sus!  '  With  SSfSS^SfSi  P“  '.th 


^eon-quer,  And  vie  -  to  -  ry  i8  ni  h 

la  -  bor,  Till  earth  shall  CTownrHimmngThiSWh°lewidewor,dfor 


THE  WHOLE  WIDE  WORLD,  Etc.  Concluded. 


No.  46.  I  NEED  THE  PRAYERS. 

“—and  pray  one  lor  another.  .  .  The  effectual  fervent  prayer  of  a  righteous 
j.  d.  v.  man  availeth  much  ."-Jambs  5:  16.  James  D.  Vaughan. 


No.  47.  ARE  YOU  THINKING  OF  ETERNITY? 

Jennie  Wnsn xi  1  * 


No.  48. 


MOTHER  AND  HOME. 

Earnestly  dedicated  to  our  mothers. 


1.  Years  a  -  go  when  but  a  boy,  Sing- ing  songs  was  moth-er’s  joy,  When  my 

2.  Fa-ther,  he  was  good  and  kind,  Oft  he  told  us  we  would  find,  Not  f- 

3.  My  dearmoth-er  we  all  knew  To  1  'jjad 

4.  Now  I’m  here  i 


fa- ther  dear  would  leave  us  there  so  lone;  I  can  hear  her  voice  so  sweet, 
oth  -  er  that  would  share  our  ills  and  woes;  ’Twas  her  hands  that  pressed  my  brow, 
told  us  o’er  this  world  to  nev-er  roam;  As  in  years  we  old  -  er  wew, 
moth-er  of  -  ten  prays  for  me  a -lone;  Troubles,  tn  -  als  to  en-dnre, 


As  she’d  sing  “When  shall  we  meet;”  I  can  ne’er  forget  my  moth-er  and  my  home. 

I  can  al-most  feel  them  now;  I  can  ne’er  forget  my  moth-er  and  my  home. 
She  her  blessings  would  be-stow;  I  can  ne’er  forget  my  moth-er  and  myhome. 
Yet  I’ll  live  a  life  that’s  pure  Then  I’ll  meet  my  dear, sweet  mother  in  our  home. 
-----  -  -  •  *■-  : 


No.  50.  *  Lowell  Masoh. 


No.  51.  ’Tis  the  Hand  of  My  Lord 

F.  L.  E. 


J _ _  J [J 


SVSESSS "  4  m 

a-., b,PW  ■****  bkmiLM, 


bless-ed  Lord,  *  **  goid-ing  my  (oat  or  -  ’ry  < 


No.  52.  LEANING  ON  THE  EVERLASTING  ARMS. 


t.  J.  Showaltee. 


1.  What  a  fel-low-ship,  what  a  joy  di-vine,  Lean-ing  on  the  i 

2.  0  how  sweet  to  walk  in  this  pilgrim  way,  Lean-ing  on  the  < 

_ _  .  .  r  ,  i _ j _ fn  faar  T ,pun-i Ti  C  (ill  ttlG  t 


By  permii 


il 


JESUS  DID  IT  ALL  I 


JESUS  DID  IT  ALL!  Concluded. 


; 

W 


No.  54.  Get  Right  With  God  To-day. 


pita  p  ±, 

1  *  '"**  *  3 

Jn  may  nev  -  er  rise,  Get  right  with  Goil  to  -  day! 

Hr  K1  i1  7 — I1,  i+--»-  .i*r,rr  I. 

“1X1 

rw  5T— r, - r — 1 

t  1  1?  | 

I'M  GOING  THROUGH. 


No.  56.  I  AM  TRUSTING  HIM  TO  SAVE! 


I  AM  TRUSTING  HIM  TO  SAVE!  Concluded.  ^ 


No.  58.  THE  BOLTED  DOOR. 

Kev.  John  Pahkeb.  Rev.  3: 20.  War  t  v  % 

.  U  Kirkpatrick. 


1.  Do  you  know  the  blessed  Saviour  at  the  door’  That  Ho  u 


cjdf ^^ingbloud-e?Uthanrb“o re-0’ Bidffim  we?^ inVitG  Hil?  in>  *** 
all  you  need  for  ev  -  er-more?  He  w  n  tiki  D0W  Wlthin>  Turn  a 
to  .  -t^nonev-er 


way0fromiv--rv"!in;  He  lillln^t g’  kn5c.kM  callingat  the «W 
nev  -  er  -  fail  -  in'g  Guide  Te  thi  In  "  *er  and  the  feast  be  ev  -  er-more 


is  wait  -  -  ins?  ir„  •  ,  W~'  *  w '  *— 

Waiting,  He  is  waiting,  afl  the  door,  He  is 

2t£r-:£:.  ^  6  knocking  at  the  door. 


THE  BOLTED  DOOR.  Concluded. 


knocking  at  thedoor,  He  is  waiting,  He  is  knocking  ttoddSr.  ^  ^ 


No  59.  WHAT  A  FRIEND  WE  HAVE  IN  JESUS. 

1NO.  07.  wiin  Charles  C.  Converse. 

Joseph  Scriven. 


What  a  priy-i-lege  W .  car ^  LotdTn prayer! 

K‘5“fei.Smd»?S:Sa-X^e  it  to  .heL0rih.pt.yTI 


try  and  trust. 


James  D.  Vaughan. 


2  n7  fndt.rust>  the  words  are  small,  But  they’re  helpful  un  -  to  all  Tot 

iZ.-sassrtaiai-sssfff^r^Ss 


waL6  STafth,  wTknow.'andlt  "y  sWr^7  p7  ,t0  do  ocr  part, 
wroDg  we  have  to  wage’  a  But  £  *£'  ^ 


id  He  is  a  God  of  love  On  -  ly  try  J°?'bro*her>  a11  wl11  come  out  ri 
re  or  in  the  up  -  per  home  Tf  ll  1 ^  and  trost  a?d  “U  will  come  out  ri 
e_  _p_  •  ~  .  _  __  ’  ^  istry  and  *rnst.  ''I1™  all  will  come  out  ri 


Copyright,  1910,  by  Ja 


TRY  AND  TRUST.  Concluded. 


No.  62.  A  HOME  OVER  JORDAN. 


No.  63.  TO  SEE  HIM  AS  HE  IS. 


“Search  the  Scriptures,  for  in  i 

This  song  is  sacredly  dedicated 
physical  form  is  weak,  is 


nem  ye  think  ye  have  eternal  life,  and  they  are  they 
which  testify  of  me.”  , 

3  Mrs.  Mattie  Moore,  of  Hamlin,  Texas,  who,  though  in 
o  the  glory  of  God  in  abundant  spiritual  bloom. 


\  n  u.  i  u  -  h-h-d 

1  Who  came  tc 
I  Tho’  yet  un 
1  That  I  may 
I  And  taste  in 

show 

-  j~  1 

,  for  my  sal  -  va  -  tion,  Down  from  His  bright 
His  spirit’s  with  me,  My  fee  -  ble  steps 
to  dy-ing  sin  -  ners,  What  it  has  done 
its  precious  fullness,  The  rich  -  es  of 

a  -  bode ! 

for  me ! 

His  love ! 

1  Ji  1  1  1  - 

No.  64.  A  MESSAGE  FROM  THE  KING. 

E.  E.  Hewitt. 


1.  In  the  midst  of  care  and  trib  -  u  -  la-tion  Comes  a  song  that’s 

2.  Who  will  be  a  her -aid  of  the  Sav-iour,  Go  -  ing  where  His 
6.  Who  will  tell  to  those  who  stray  in  sad-nesa,  Of  the  hap  -  py 


sweet-er  than  the  Spring;  Who  will  spread  the  ti-dings  of  sal  -  va  -  tion?  I 
Spir-it  leads  the  way?  Who  will  witness  of  Hif  grace  and  fr  -  vor?T 
rest^  at  Je  -  sus  feet?  Who  will  lead  them  to  the  Fount  of  glad-ness,  1 


Who  will  hear  a  mes-sage  from  the  King?  Hap-py  n 
Who  .will  speak  a  word  for  Him  to  -  day?  P  P7 
And  the  sto-ry  of  the  cross  re  -  peat?  Hap-py  message  from  the 


King,  blessed  message  from  theinLg!  O  the  10  ^  heaFt  !t  WlU 


Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah;  Hap  -  py  mes-sage' from  theSR&S 
rr  I**  . . . - 1;* 
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A  MESSAGE  FROM  THE  KING.  Concluded. 


ONE  SOUL  REDEEMED. 


Key.  N.  H.  Lines. 


Chas.  Edit.  Pollock. 


1.  One  soul  redeemed,  one  life  made  free  From  sin,  and  death,  and 

2.  One  soul  redeemed;  by  Christ  made  free,  Help  me, dear  Lord,  to 

3  One  soul  redeemed;  let  all  men  know  That  Christ  a  Hone  can 


hell  One  soul  made  pure  by  Je  -  bus’  blood,  The  sto-ry  now  to  tell. 

win  Some  one  that  now  is  far  from  Thee,  And  bound  by  chains  of  sin. 

save-  In  Him  there’s  life  for  all  mankind,  For  them  His  life  He  gave. 


No.  68.  CLINGING  TO  THE  LORD. 


CLINGING  TO  THE  LORD.  Concluded. 


No.  69.  CALLED  HOME. 

“Precious  in  the  Bight  of  the  Lord  is  the  death  of  his  saints.”— Ps.  116: 15. 
Jennie  Wilson.  Flavil  Hall. 


■gr-ztr* 

1 .  Called  home  from  service  to  reward,  Called  home  from  toil  to  rest; 

2.  Called  home,  with  all  thy  work  complete,  And  with  thy  race  all  run; 

3.  Called  home,  with  ev’ry  tri  -  al  o’er,  With  ev-’ry  cross  laid  down; 
4  O  deathless  land,  where  thou  hast  gone!  O  home  so  pure  and  fair! 


No.  70.  GOLDEN  STEPS  OF  PROMISE. 

E'  JoNES'  James  D.  Vaughan. 


«  _y.  m 

1.  In  “  the  slough  of  de-spond  ”  I  re  -  solved  not  to  stay,  I  "  am 
o'  <£?v'\ng  Passeii  thro’  the  gate  which  stood  o  -  pen  for  me  Lo  a 
a  cc!m : eth  to  me  ”  caused  me  still  to  a -rise’  And  I 

4.  From  the  slough  of  de-spond,”  doubting  broth-er,  a -rise,  Tho’ your 


now  on  my  way  to  the  hills ;  Ev  -  ’ry  step  is  a  nrom-ise  to 


up  to  the  skies,  Gold  -  en  stairs  from  the  One 


i/  %  i  n  r  u 

r  prame  the  Lord,  up  the  bright 

praise  the  Lord,  Up  the  bright 


Copyright,  1910,  by  James  D.  Vaughi 


No.  72.  Don’t  You  Want  To  Go  ? 


Words  and  muse  by  James  D.  Vaughan. 


2  Th°b,t  v,°r,wWant  fc°  g° .  t0u  thatu  hap"py  home  on  hi?h?  g**d  shall  meet  yes 

q  3‘"k.how  “a:ny  Pray  rs  hav'e  been  offer’d  up  for  you,  Of t-en  while  you  slept  del? 
A  SHS.1SS5  P^-^g.^d.soon  will  close  the  gate,  Then  your  soul  mustsink  to 


‘r“*-re  g 

is  pieaa-mg.  He  il  wash  your  sms  a- way. 


In  'that  sun  -  n 
While  your  friends 


:j_ny  clime  up  -  on  the  gold  -  en  shore. 

^MngfS  ylu  *°  *?  Don’t  you  want  t, 
'  ry,  don’t  y 


HE  CARETH  FOR  YOU. 


OVER  AND  OVER  AGAIN. 


No.  74. 


JESUS  IS  PLEADING  FOR  THEE. 

B.  E.  Wabren. 


By  per.  B.  1 


No.  76.  THE  MANSIONS  OF  LOVE. 


THE  MANSIONS  OF  LOVE.  Concluded. 


shore .  In 

on  that  hap-py  shore, 

’  y>  *  ^ 

the  cit  -  y  of  love  and  de 

jr  Z  Cr  r  U 

i  -  light. 

^  and^  de^-  light. 

No.  77.  I  FEEL  LIKE  TRAVELING  ON. 

WM.  HUNTER,  D.  D.  Arr.  by  James  D.  Vaughah. 


1.  My  heav-’nly  home  is  bright  and  fair,  I  feel  like  trav-el  -  ing  < 

2.  Its  glit-t’  ring  tow’rs  the  sun  outshine,  I  feel  like  trav-el  -  ing  - 

3.  Let  oth  -  era  seek  a  home  be  -  low,  I  feel  like  trav-el  -  ing  < 

4.  The  Lord  has  been  so  good  to  me,  I  feel  like  trav-el  -  ing  < 


Nor  pain,  nor  death  can  en  -  ter  there,  I  feel  like  trav-el-ing 

That  heav’nly  mansion  shall  he  mine,  I  feel  like  trav-el-ing 

Which  flames  devour,  or  waves  o’erflow,  I  feel  like  trav-el-ing 

Un  -  til  that  blessed  home  I  see,  I  feel  like  trav-el-ing 


No.  78.  HALLELUJAH,  WE  SHALL  RISE ! 

“  But  if  there  be  no  resurrection  of  the  dead,  then  is  Christ  not  risen.”— 1  Cob  16-  12 


HALLELUJAH,  WE  SHALL  RISE!  Concluded. 


i  nr!  TT»  will  sure  -  lv  give  you  rest,  By  trust-ing  in  His  Word. 

■fa -Ess.5sssf 


No.  80.  JESUS  IS  A  FRIEND  INDEED. 


JESUS  IS  A  FRIEND  INDEED.  Concluded. 


i-  r  •-  s  f  sg 

ISSSSSsS-fwi:’ 


,  -.h  ;T  His  ex  -  cel  -  lent  word!  What  more  can  He  say  than  to 

God,  and  will  still  give  thee  >  And  when  hoar-y  hairs  shall  their 
**’-**,  rCahrStoa  His6 foesl  ’That  soufthoush^.11  heU  should  en  - 


HIS  WAY  WITH  THEE. 

Rev.  Cyrus  s.  Ndsbaum. 


|  2.'  Wont you  We ffim ^akey^u free, and ?0]'-Z? Tm  Em  With 

!  3-wonidyonin 


prais - i 

iS  Vi 
fc-  -1 

e  bring,  While  working  for  Je-  sub  our  Sav  -  iour. 

n  »-  ,  ,  ,  — * — a — * — n*-5 — 

Copyright,  1909,  by  bong  i 


No*  55. 


THE  BLESSED  NOW. 


••  Now  is  salvation  come.”— Rev.  12 : 10. 


THE  FIGHT  IS  ON. 


No.  86. 


THE  FIGHT  IS  ON.  Concluded. 


OUR  SAVIOUR  IS  A  HELPER,  Etc.  Concluded. 


YET  THE  HALF  HAS  NEVER  BEEN  TOLD! 


No.  90. 

f!taI  inInd  may  wisely  think,  and  so, 

beentold.- FmLnETgUe  18  ^ (When  ~ 

J.  E.  T. 


X.  There’s  a  man-sion  wh^re  the  saints  for  -  ev  -  er  rest  In  th« 
2-1  iav^trav-eledt’wardthatcit  -  y  ma  -  nyyeS  And  by 

-  SUS  whilft  vnn  mo«9  T _ 


r,  won’t  you  turn  to 


faith  in  Christ  its8  po^-tate  I  can  see1’  But*1  un^n  T™  °f  Hv'ing 

turn  ye  from  sin’s  mountain  bleak  android  tI  uVe  cross,ed  the 


half  has  nev-er  been  told!  wn. 

nev-er  been  told!  a  cit  -  y  built  of 


YET  THE  HALF,  ETC.  Concluded. 


No.  9  U 

William  Cowpeb. 


THERE  IS  A  FOUNTAIN. 


1.  W  .. 

S:  K,  %■-  |lS’?vriSSS,8S5S;:S^“„p- 

t  Th"6’  ay  no  bler,SBweet-eresong,  itf  stag.  Thy  pow’r  to 


i;  tld  sin-ners,  Plunged  be,n^  th^  fl°he,’  Wash  all  rntfltay. 
3,  thegraV6‘ 


Lose  all  their  guil-ty  stains, 
Wash  all  my  sins  a  - way, 
Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more, 
And  shall  .be  till 


r*"s:: 

Lose  all  their  guil  -  ty  stains, 
Wash  all  my  sins  a  -  way, 
Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more; 
And  shall  be  .till  I  die, 
Lies  si  -  lent  in  the  grave, 


No.  93.  I  SHALL  BE  AT  HOME  WITH  JESUS. 

Tenderly  inscribed  to  Miss  Jennie  Wilson.  These  beautiful  and  inspiring  words 
were  written  on  her  birthday,  Nov.  18, 1907.— J.  D.  V 
Jennie  Wilson.  J""8  d  Vatohan. 


1.  Years  of  time  are  swiftly  pass-ing,  Bring-ing  nearer  heaven’s  goal; 

2.  Aft  -  er  all  the  days  of  wait- ing,  For  His  voice  to  bid  me  come, 

3.  Aft  -  er  leaving  earthly  pathways,  'Which  my  weary  feet  have  pressed, 

4.  Aft  -  er  last  fare- wells  are  spoken,  I  shall  meet  dear  ones  I’ve  known, 


>  t  r  f-tr-r - r —  r  t  r  *ri 

Soon  I’ll  be  at  home  with  Je  - 

I  shall  walk  be -side  my  Sav-i 

I  shall  stray  by  life’s  fair  riv  - 
In  the  pres-ence  of  our  Sav-i 

sus,  While  e-ter-nal  a  -  ges  roll, 
iour,  ’Mid  bright  scenes  where  angels  roam, 
er,  Find-ing-  ho  -  ly  peace  and  rest, 

iour,  When  we  stand  before  His  throne. 

1  K 

1 

* 

p .  y  v  “"H 

R  "  1 

IN  THE  HARVEST  FIELDS.  Concluded. 


No.  96.  WATCH  THE  BEACON  BEYOND  THE  SEA. 

Jennie  Wilson.  James  D.  ^ 


1.  As  you  on-ward  glide  o  -  ver  time’s  swift  tide,  Where  the  per-il  -  ous 

2.  On  the  heav’nly  strand  doth  a  light  -  house  stand,  Tow’ring  high  o’er  the 

3.  Shun  the  rocks  of  sin  and  aheav-en  win,  Where  the  beacon  of 


break-ers  be,  When  the  shadows  dark  g! 
toss  -  ing  wave,  And  it  gleams  a  -  far  liU,  „  . 
God  shines  fair;  Steer  to  heaven’s  shore  where  al 


m 


LOVE  AND  HELP  EACH  OTHER.  Concluded. 


No.  99.  FROM  GREENLAND'S  ICY  MOUNTAINS. 

Reginald  Hesser. 


Lowell  Mason. 


From  Greenland’s  i  -  cy  moun-tains,  From  In  -  dia’s  cor  -  al  strand, 

2  Wh“t  ihtf  the  spi  -  cy  breez  -  es  Blow  soft  o’er  Cey-lon’s  isle 

3.  Shall  we  whose  souls  are  light  -  ed  With  wis-dom  from 

4.  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds  His  sto  -  ry,  And  you,  ye  wa-ters,  roll, 


_  to  de  -  liv  -  er  Their  land  from  er  -  ror’s  chain. 
They  call  us  o  ,  „„  Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 


No.  100.  GATHERING  BEAUTIFUL  SHEAVES. 


James  Rowe.  _  James  D.  Vaughan 


“if!L - * - - r  • -  i 

1.  Gath-er  -  ing  sheaves  for  , 

2.  Gath-er  -  ing  sheaves  for  . 
8.  Gath-CT-  ing  sheaves  for  , 

re  -  sus,  maki 
le  -  sus,  we  w 

„ 

*Y  > *  t  ^ 

e  -  ter  -  nal  King,  Working  for 
ngoth-ers  glad,  Sending  His  .- 
'ill  trust  His  grace,  Sing  of  His 

5 

J  *  y  1 

Gath  -  er  -  ing  sheaves  for  the  “Harvest  Home”  a-bove; 

8  -+r  .  for  the  ‘Harvest  Home”  above: 

m. »  m  +-  — :  —  3=  • 


LET  THE  TIDINGS  ROLL. 

Matt.  28 :  19.  20. 

Words  and  music  by  Chas.  Enw.  Poixock. 


1.  Let  the  ti-dings  roll,  Of  a  dy  -  ing  Saviour’s  love,  How  He  came  down 

2.  Let  the  ti-dings  roll,  To  the  earth’s  re-mot-est  bound,  Un  -  til  ev  -  ’ry 

3.  Let  the  ti-dings  roll,  Christ  is  ris  -  en  from  the  grave,  Death  is  conquered, ' 


to  this  earth,  From  the  Father’s  house  a-bove;  Let  the  ti  -  dings  ron 
poor  lost  soul  Shall  have  heard  the  joyful  sound;  Let  the  ti  -  dings  roll,  I 
life,  is  won,  Je  -  sus  can  a  lost  worldsave;  Let  the  ti  -  dings  roll,  : 


ley,  hill,  and  plain,  Un  -  til  ev  -  ’ry  tribe  and  tongue 
md  spread  it  wide,  How  up  -  on  the  cru  -  el  cross 
en  up  on  high,  With  a  cloud  of  an  -  gels  bright, 


Shall  have  heard  Mes-si  -  ah’s  name.  Let  it  roll. . . 

For  lost  sin-ners  Je  -  sus  died. 

He  is  com -ing  by  and  by.  fron  Ia 


The  “°"y 


£== 


.-A-'-Jt  *■  -fr-j 


LET  THE  TIDINGS  ROLL.  Concluded. 


rv  y  i  u  p  b  ’  9  y  y  I 

plan>  Je  -  bus  died  to  save  re-bel-lious  mal^’ebejlipt[g  man 

redemption  s  plan,  s  s  [*>  ft  I 


i  There’s  noplace  to  me  like  the  Sunday-school  Where  the  children  f or heav’n  prepare; 


dm  » «.  »•»*».  *-«£• 


Died  to  save  a  worm 
And  the  good  seed  sown 


ie  Sunday-school,  the  Sunday-school,  Where  the  children  for  heiv’n  pre-pare ;  ^ 


7 


No.  104.  I  WILL  MEET  YOU  IN  THE  MORNING. 


1.  We  must  shed  the  part  -  ing  tear.  And  onr  hearts  are  sad  and  drear.  But  we’ll 

•  2.  Bless-ed  hope  our  bea-  con  light,  That  will  shine  a  -  way  the  night,  And  will 

3.  We  will  nev  -  er  say  good  -  by,  In  that  home  be-yond  the  sky;  Will  you 


T  8  -it  ^  ^  ^  ^  ^  2 

1  will  meet .  you  ;n  that  morn 

1  will  meet  you,  yes,  I’ll  meet  you,  I  will  meet  you  o 

*~rT 

in g, 

i  -  ver  there, 

hr 

I  WILL  MEET  YOU  IN  THE  MORNING.  Concluded. 


GOING  DOWN  THE  VALLEY.  Concluded. 


WHERE  THE  STREAM  OF  LIFE  IS  FLOWING.  Conclude. 


No.  I!0.  WE  ARE  MARCHING  HOME. 


WE  ARE  MARCHING  HOME.  Concluded. 

/T\  REFRAIN. 


No.  11 J.  LET  JESUS  COME  INTO  YOUR  HEART. 

Q,  H.  M.  Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


1.  If  you  are  tired  of  the  load  of  your  sin,  Let  Je- sue  come 

2.  If  ’tis  for  pu  -  ri  -  ty  now  that  you  sigh,  Let  Je  -  sue  come 

3.  If  there’s  a  tem-pest  your  voice  can-not  stfll,  Let  Je  -  sus  come 

4.  If  you  would  join  the  glad  songs  of  the  blest,  Let  Je- sus  come 


1/  v  v  v  .  1/  U  ^  U 

T  t 

s 

— jppai— -j— F--* — a>— » — *  r  g  H  *|  r 

-•>-  -9-  ^ 

— ■«- 

— X- 

in  -  to  your  heart;  If  you  de  -  sire  a 
in  -  to  your  heart;  Fountains  for  cleansing 
in  -  to  your  heart;  If  there’s  a  void  this 
in  -  to  your  heart;  If  you  would  en  -  ter 

new  life  to 
are  flow  -  ing 
world  nev-er 
the  mansions 

be -gin, 
near  b^, 

of  rest, 

T  ^  IH  W  t't. 

ir  ir  c 

t  r 

SOFTLY  AND  TENDERLY. 


No.  U2. 


Will  L.  Thompson. 


\ 


I  KNOW 


James  D.  Vaughan. 


No.  U4. 

Urriet  E.  Jones. 


\Sr~~  T,  .  or  lives  Who  doth  the  heart  re  -  new; 

1.  I  know  that  my  He  came  To  sweet  -  ly  an-swerpray  r, 

o  One  bless  -  ed  day  I  know  ,,  t1Qn(i  ”  I  hear  my  Sav-iour  say; 

1  s'  “No  man  shall  take  these  frorsa  y  >  Lord  will  sing; 

I  V.  Let  Skep-tics  laugh,  and  scornerstalk^  to  y  ,  , 


Ml  sal^va^^n  Till^ "alT^^was ^glo ary^ them! ^ 
He  filled  my  soul,  O  bless  His  n  >  j>h  raise  them  some  glad  day. 
flndflnd  d6  fay  with  Him  to  wahr,  Whilerfieltemd  by  H-wu* 


!/  V  ^  ^  I  j  know  He  holds  for  me  a 
book  of  God,the  book  of  God; 


— •‘__l  "  "  |  U  '  i>  *  ^ 

rr  U  *  I  Bought  with  His  pre- cions  blood.  spreciouB  blood> 


“forme  a  crown, 


THE  LORD'S  SIDE. 


No.  U5. 


THE  LORD'S  SIDE.  Concluded. 


No.  o  HOME  OF  UGHT  AND  LOVE  ^ 


5.  Houston  Proffitt. 


’  l.Thi.  world  i.  i?«  »i 

2.  This  world  has  sick-ness,  tod  and  we,  Ah  the  world  to  come, 

‘“•“5.SS  5  “„t<ffng,^e'H.Kk  .  home  a-bove, 


T„  joys  -  fleet -iog  -  ST 

But  all  these  things  we  need  not  tear.  Bhall  call  us  home. 

10,;• 


No.  JJ7.  GO  TO  JESUS  WITH  IT  ALL. 

Ascribed  to  my  sweet  singer  friend,  A.  B.  Little. 


GO  TO  JESUS  WITH  IT  ALL.  Concluded. 


*7  a  -  Z  ^  did 

2.  Was  it  for  cnmea that  I  have  done  neg  ^  hig  g,Q  .  ries  in, 

3.  Well  might  the  sun  in  dark  s.  h  While  His  dear  cross  ap-pears, 

4.  Thus  might  I  hide  “E?  re  -  pav  The  debt  of  love  I  owe; 

5.  But  drops  of  gnef  can  ne  er  i’  -  _  ^  -& _ 


No.  J 19,  ARE  YOU  DRIFTING  DOWN  THE  STREAM? 

Jennie  Wilson.  James  D.  Vaucjhan-  -1 


1.  Life  is  like  a  might-y  riv-er  flow-ing  onward  to  the  sea, 

2.  There  is  dan-ger  on  the  wa-ters  that  so  swift-ly  glide  a  -  long, 

3.  Put  your  con  -  fi-dence  in  Je  -  sus  ere  your  boat  is  wrecked  by  sin, 


Tbro  the  night  s  deep  shadows  and  the  day’s  bright  gleam;  While  before  you 
And  you  need  the  guidance  of  the  heav’nly  Friend;  Ev-er  look  to 
tie  will  safe-ly  guide  you  past  each  rock  and  shoal;  Thro’  His  love  and 


ARE  YOU  DRIFTING?  ETC  Concluded. 


No  122  SOME  DAY  WHEN  WE  GET  HOME. 

Key.  T.  C.  Neal. 


No.  123.  UP  THE  BEAUTIFUL  WAY. 

Jennie  Wilson  i _ _ 

,,  March  movement.  .  .  Jamk8  d-  VaDOHAN. 


2  rT  fit  trav  ‘.el  •  Jn8  to  our  home  up  the  beau-ti  -  ful  shin-ing 
o’  o  Jhat  won:der ' ful  scenes  °n  ^gh  that  our  vi  -  sion  shall  soon  be  • 
d-  V  what  rapt  -  ur-ous  songs  of  praise  that  with  pu  -  ri  -  fled  throngs  we’ 


hnisi  wud  i?  ’  di_ance  fronJ  a  -  bove  naught  can  dim  -  ’Tis  the 
the  gIlt  ‘  l6.1- '  lng, jeweled  walls  we* shall  see-  Treadimr 

sing,  When  we  wor-ship  be  -  fore  the  thronewith  the  blest!  Whirs  har- 


glo  -  ri  -ous  light  of  God  from  the  land  o3f  e 
mo  V  ' ‘  y  streets  that  shine  with  the  lusl  ter  of  "  nui 
S.'  T-  a^-them8riT  tov  the  glo  -  ry  of  C&is 


And  we’re  has-ten-ing  on  to  dwell 

Withroi1lo  ark'en'ing  Cl°Uds  of  earth  “«v-er 

With  our  jour-ney-mg  at  an  end  sweetly 


teof  earth  '  er  wlft  Hlm  (ever  with  Him). 
Is  of  earth  nev-er  will  be  (never  will  be). 

tlv  we  11  rest  (sweetly  we’ll  rest). 


ue, . travplinry  '  -r-r  .. 


8  Traveling  homrrelmS^mvel'ing  home‘he  beaUtlfu1,  ShiDing 


UP  THE  BEAUTIFUL  WAY.  Concluded. 


No.  125 


He’s  Coming  Again. 


F.  L.  E,  F.  L.  Eiland. 

TT  -m-  m-  -  m-  m  m 

1.  Oh  !  would  you  be  numbered  as  one  of  h is  fold?  Be  spotless  with-in;  . 

2.  Not  known  is  the  moment  when  He  shall  ap-pear  To  gather  them  in,  . 

S.  The  voice  of  his  spir  -  it  says, ready  then  be,  O  will  you  be-gin,  . 

4.  Risk  notan  ac-ceptance  of  Him  in  that  day,  All  covered  with  sin,  . 


Be  watching  and  waiting  that  sight  to  be  -  hold,  He’s  com-ing  a  -  gain  1 
The  souls  who  have  followed  Him  faithfully  here — He’s  com-ing  a  -  gain  ! 
If  peace  in  his  presence  you  hope  then  to  see— He’s  com-ing  a  -  gain  1 
Be  robed  and  all  ready,  the  Spir -it  doth  say,  He’s  com-ing  a  -  gain  ! 


watching  and  wait-ing  that  sight  to  be-hold,  He’s  com-ing  a  -  gain! 


No.  126.  YOU  WILL  BE  SORRY  SOME  DAY. 

J.  B:  Vauqhan. 


rz 


No.  J27.  BRAVELY  WAGE  THE  TEMPERANCE  BATTLE 


compliahed  (been  accomplished).  But  there’s  much  that  should  be  done  (that  should  be  done), 
nit  -  ed  (true,  u  -  nit  -  ed),  Till  the  tri-umph  joy  we  feel  (glad  joy  we  feel). 
ban-ner(tenp’ranee  banner)  Take  a  firm,  un-yield-ing  stand  (un-yield-ing  stand), 
le-gions  (temp ’ranee  legions)  Shall  be-hold  their  vic-t’ry  day  (glad  vic-t’ry  day). 


Copyright,  1010,  by  James  D.  Vaughan. 


k 


BRAVELY  WAGE  THE  TEMPERANCE,  ETC.  Concluded. 


STILL  I'M  CLINGING.  Concluded. 


WHERE  HE  LEADS  ME. 

Refrain  Arr.  Win  M.  Rahsey. 


go  with  Him  thro’ the  gar-den,  I’ll  go  with  Him  thro' the  gar -den, 
go  with  Him  thro’  the  judgment.  I’ll  go  with  Him  thro’ the  judgment, 
ill  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry,  He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry, 


y  4~.£— [W-r- 

I  can  hear  my  Sav-iour  call-ing,  "Take  your  cross  and  follow  me”  ( “follow  me”). 
I’ll  go  with  Him  thro’ the  gar-den,  I’ll  go  with  Him  all  the  way  (all  the  way). 
I’ll  go  with  Him  thro’ the  judgment,  I’ll  go  with  Him  all  the  way  (all  the  way). 
He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry,  And  go  with  me  all  the  way  (all  the  way). 

r-HK^TTtr  P=t-rtjP  ■  ....  II 


No.  .»  WORKING  FOR  THEr,CROWU,M  _  , 

.  “Henceforth  there  is  laid  up  for  me  a  jj,  a.  K.  Horton. 


—  •  t  .  The  gwer  "cornea  back,  Strive  a  cha -ter 


And^heway  will  be  bright;  er  _  for  thee.  Work 


No.  133.  WILL  YOU  BRING  THEM  IN? 

“He  first  flndeth  his  own  brother,  Simon.  .  And  he  brought  him  to  Jesus  ’’—John  1:41, 
T  r>  17  James  D.  Vaughan. 


1.  Will  you  bring  your  brothers  to  Christ  the  Lord,  Or  will  you  i  -  dly  wait’ 

2.  Will  you  bring  your  children  in  -  to  His  fold  Be-f ore  they  yield  to  sin 

3.  Will  you  bring  your  neighbors  un-to  the  One  Who  saves  the  trusting  soul? 

4.  Will  you  bring  lost  ones  to  the  Prince  of  Peace,  That  they  may  share  His  love’ 

j  .1  .1.  32:  JL  gr-' 


No.  134. 

REV.  C.  V 


death  is  only  a  dream. 

Music  and  Chorus  by  A.  J.  Buchanan. 


iT~i  in  1 1 1  1 1 1 r~T 


.  ly  we  sing  and  with  In  the  bos  -  om  of 


r  the  tur  -  bid  and 


dis  -  mal  may 


•=■  iSia? 

preme,  „rms  0£  their  Sav  -  lour 

g2i;  iI:dffe?«.on,«itted.*-n.» 


]  j  r  _ — T - 

riv  .  er  of  death  And  vet  ’to  no  more  than  a 
pared  for  the  blest?  For  death  #  nQ  nore  than  a 

iSll  M,  To  ’«.ke  wm  glad  «■*»  1 "“j 

dream, 
dream, 
dream, 
ir  dream. 

chorus.  ,  -*<— f. — j - n — ^  :tr~  I1,  4  -J — 7^ 

,-tpt— r— ^ 

Owned  by  H.  A  K.  Horton.  V«d  by  P“- 

F  ^ 

1 

1 


No.  135.  BETHANY.  6s  &  4s. 


1.  Near-er,  my  God, to  Thee, Nearer  to  Thee!  Ev’ntho’  it  be  across 

2.  Tho’ like  the  wander-er,  Daylight  all  gone,  Darkness  be  o-ver  me, 

3.  There  let  the  way  appear, Steps  un- to  heav’n;  All  that  Thou  sendest  me. 


- 

Thatraiseth  me! 
My  rest  a  stone, 
jr-cy  giv’n; 


Still  all  my  song  shall  be,  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee ! 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I’d  be,  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee! 
An-gels  to  beck-on  me,  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee ! 


Near  -  er  to  Thee  t 
4  Then,  with  my  waking  thoughts 
Bright  with  Thy  praise, 

Out  of  my  stony  griefs 
Bethel  i’ll  raise ; 

So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee ! 


5  Or  if,  on  joyful  wing 
Cleaving  the  sky, 

Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot, 
Upward  I  fly ; 

Still  all  my  song  shall  be. 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee! 


No.  136.  BLEST  BE  THE  TIE  THAT  BINDS. 

s  Fawcett.  Hans  Georg  Nagvm- 


1.  Blest  be 

2.  Be  -  fore  < 

3.  We  share  < 

4.  When  we 


that  binds  Onr  hearts  in  Chris-tiau  love; 
Ta-  ther’s  throne  We  pour  our  ar  -  dentpray’fs' 
mu  -  tual  woes,  Our  mu  -  tual  bur -dens  bear; 
i  -  der  part,  It  gives  us  in  -  ward  pain ; 


The  fel  -  low- ship  of  kin  -  dred  minds  Is  like  to  that"'  a-bove. 

Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one,  Ourcom-forts  and  oorcares- 

And  oft  -  en  for  each  otli  -  er  flows  The  sym  -  pa  -  thiz  -  ing  tear. 

But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart,  And  hope  to  meet  a -gain. 

rJ-.  1 


No.  (37.  I  AM  COMING  TO  THE  CROSS.  ^  ^ 


Wm.  McDonald. 


7  ,  „  „mKS .  x  am  poor,  and  weak,  and  blind  ; 

1.  I  am  com  -  mg  to ;  the  cross ,  ^  V  e  vil  reigned  within  ; 

2.  Long  my  heart  ^^K  ftiends.and  time, and  earth-ly  store; 

3.  Here  I  give  my  all  ihee  J-rien.  ,  the  blood  ap-phed ; 

4.  In  Thy  prom- ^-fiesa  *  feet  -  ed  in  Him  I  am; 


Humrbly  at  Thy  cross  I  bow,  Save  r 

No.  133.  JESUS,  LOVER  OF  MY  SOUL. 


THE  HARVEST. 


No.  139. 


No.  J«. 

Charlotte  Elliott. 


WOODWORTH.  L.  M. 


WM.  B.  BKADB3JKY. 
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